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Mike looked at his watch only to realize that he was late. His walking speed increased as he tried his best to avoid other pedestrians. It was a hot day in Barcelona and he started to sweat. The massage parlor was located on the southwest side of the city and his colleague, Pablo recommended it. Since he hurt his back during a soccer game, a couple of weeks ago, Mike had to take at least one massage per week as part of his recovery process. But his regular was sick, so he looked for an alternate solution.

The shop was located on the side street and it looked very professional and clean. He walked through the door and it took him a moment to adjust his eyes. He walked straight from Barcelona’s strong sun into the somewhat dark room. 

The place he found himself in wasn’t big but it was decorated with taste. With a couple of chairs, pleasant Spanish music, and the smell of the sea, he felt relaxed within moments.

He immediately noticed dark eyes looking at him from behind the small counter desk. 

“Buenos Dias senor,” she smiled and Mike saw two rows of beautiful white teeth. 

“Buenos dias, habla Inglese?” He answered in his bad Spanish.

“Of course,” she smiled again.

“Great. My Spanish is not so good.”

“Don’t worry. Do you have an appointment?” She continued. 

“Yes, my name is Mike. A friend of mine, Pablo made an appointment for me.” 

She looked at her book and just nodded. “Yes, very good. My name is Mona.” She stood up from the chair and Mike now saw that she was taller than him. She was probably 1.85 tall and with a great figure. Long legs and beautiful brunette hair made her very hot. Even in this city, where every woman looked great, she was above average. 

“Please follow me”, she said as she walked into the room that was across the entrance. Mike followed inside a bit smaller room with a big massage table in the center. 

“Here you can take a shower,” she showed him. “Get yourself ready and I’ll be back in ten minutes.” He just nodded, while looking at her big brown eyes. 

He stripped down and walked into the small shower room. The cold water felt good on his body, especially after running around the hot streets of Barcelona. Five minutes later he was laying on his stomach with just a towel over his intimate parts. He heard Mona walking in and closing the doors behind her. 

“Ready Mike?” She asked. “Yes, I’m all set, Mona.”

“Great,” she lowered the music just for a bit. “Pablo mentioned you’ve hurt your back?”

“Yes, that’s right. It’s not a big injury but I still have some pain in my lower back. It’s getting better now.”

“Ok. Good.” He heard her spraying body oil on her hands. And then he felt her warm hands on his back. 

“Just try to relax Mike. I’m going to warm your whole back and make the blood flow. Then we’ll focus on the problematic part.”

She was good, her skilled hands went over every part of his back and the feeling was amazing. He could literally feel the tension leaving his body as her hands stimulated nerves on his back.
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